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From St. James’s Coffee-houfe, 
OGober a7. 


Think there’s no Man more 

defpifed than my felf; for the 

Gentlemen of this Place,as foon 

asI come in, feem to fhun my 
Company ; one enters a Withdraw- 
ing- Room,another pretends he muft 
go and write fome Difpatches ; thus 
one drops out after another, till I 
am left alone. I took an Occafion 
this Morning to ask the Mafter of 
the Houfe the Reafon of thefe Re- 
fentments, and wherein I misbehav’d 
my felf. Sir Heifter (fayshe) you 
are fo guilty, of telling Men their 
Faults, in fuch plain Terms, that if 
you were to come hither often, I 
fhould not have a Statefan any 
longer frequent my Houfe. Cant 
you be contented to have true Me- 


rits your felf, without re prima: 
others, who are not beaut ified 
thofe Ornaments ? I heard the 
with much Patience, and though he 
fpoke very handfomly ; but withal 
told him, that he might as well 
change the Courfe of the Sun, as re- 
ftrain me from telling Men their 
Faults: For (fays1)I was alwaysa 
great Obferver of Decency among 
eople of Character, and my Patfion 
rifes into Fury when I hear the 
grand Affairs of the Nation talked 
over by young Philofophers, as if 
they fate every Day at the Council- 
Board, and minuted down all the 

Plots and Schemes that were laid for 
carrying on the War, or ailifting in 
the Negociations of Peace. It was 
ever my Concern to preferve the 
Reputation of Kingdoms and States, 
I blame faithlefsand tricking Men, 
who fail in their Pretentions, and 
li have 
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have Subsilry in their Words, more 
becoming the Wheedles of Jitrle 
Childten than Men of Principles. 
seau with whom I was not 
long fince, told me that Cardinal 
Mazarine, hearing the Fallacy of a 
certain Lady, cried out, ir muft be 
acknowledged that fome_ beautiful 
Women at Court are the fole Mana- 
gers of the Affairs of Sate. | ask’d 
the Gentleman immediately, whe- 
ther he had found thofé Words in 
any Book; he anfwered me, it was 
one of the fine Sayings of a noted 
French Author,in a Collection that 
has been publifhed, naming the Vo 
lume. I doubt it much, faid 1; for I 
have read that Work from one end 
to the other, and there remains in 
my Mind no Idea of what you tell 
me; and yct thefe are Words fo like 
to make an [mpretfion. that they are 
not ealily forgot. I afterwards found 
it truce, that it was notin the Book 
he mentioned, and I wrote to the 
Gentleman ; he fent me word, that 
upon better thinking he believed 
that that Paflage was related in one 
of the Author's Letters found in - his 
Casket after his Death. I bring this 
here only by way of Adverrifement, 
that we ought nor to truf{t to Hear- 
fay, and that Matters change very 
much in paiiing from one Writer to 
another,efpecially from one Tongue 
roanother. Whar a vait Difference 
is there between the Words of a 
Book.and a Letter! Thus we are 
ferved it? the Reports of National 
Affairs {pread abroad by Men of 
barren Notions, who know nothing 


A finica 


of the Mutter more than what thev 
have taken up by Piece meals, and 
mingled together with the ut. 
moft Confufion. 





From S?. Paul's Church-yard, 
Otioler 27, 


*HO' [touch very feldom upon 
Divinity in my Writings, I 
think there’sa great Beauty in the 
reading and Practice of it ; and have 
often wifh’d there were a more fa- 
miliar Converfe than there generally 
is among the Teachers of Sacred 
Truths. I was very well pleafed this 
Day in hearing two Scholars in a 
Bookfeller’s Shop, making Encomi- 
ums on each others Works, with a 
Modefty fuitable to Men of Wit and 
Charaéter ; which is a rare thing 
among Authors of the fame Rank, 
bur fometimes a little too common 
our of Cunning and Vaniry. I tar- 
ried a while to hear which-was moft 
eloquent, and {poke beft to the Pur- 
pofe ; but both their Difcourfes, I 
thought,joyned in fuch an agreeable 
Harmony, thatI could nor tell fora 
long time who was the fineft Orator. 
At laft the elder Perfon gained the 
Afcendant by Strength of Argument, 
which I found only Experience had 
furnifhed him with. I know thefe 
forts of Compliments are frequent, 
and the Tongue and Heart do not 
always agree. An Inftance of this 
is well explained by a Modern Au- 
thor, concerning Lucaw and Perfius. 
Perfius (fays he) was much better 
pleafed 





( 123 ) 


pleafed with Lucan,who perhaps in- 
tynuated himfelf into his Favour,with 
much exclaiming at the fineft Paf- 
{ages of his Satyrs, and often repeat- 
ine thefe Words with. great Admi- 
ration, Thefe are excellent Pieces in- 
deed! For though an Author be ne- 
ver fo modeft, he will be eahly al- 
lured by the Charms of Hatrering 
Applaufes, which he receives froma 
good Judge ina full Aflembly. Bur 
had not Lucan his Aim in it? Didn't 
he expect the like from Perfius ? Po- 
cts and Authors we know do feldom 
give any thing for nothing ; and 
when they come to engage one ano- 
ther with Praifes and Compliments, 
they do not at all {pare themfelves ; 
they make Pafles at one another with 
great Force. [know fome at pre- 
fent who are in great Repute for 


Bravery of Wit. a challenge 


thofe that have moft Skill, and whe- 
ther it be in a Rencounter, or in for- 
mal Duels, they ftrive to conquer 
one another, and are on’ both fides 
extremely free of the moft obliging 
and civil-Expreflions, even in Wri- 
ting and’in’ Print, fo as Pofterity 
may not doubt of it In that fore of 
Duels the weake{t Man is always the 
Agereflor ; ‘tis he who fends,or even 
gives the Challenge. This is Horace’s 
Metaphor, and it appears as pleafant 
as itis bold ; you may find it in his 
Epiftle to Florus. 

As for me, if the Title of Writer 
made me greedy of Praifes, I had 
rather be commended by a good Au- 
thor, whom I fhould neither know 
1 by his Name, nor by iighr, and who 
could have no Intereft in praifing 


me ; for fuch Commendations could 
not be fulpected as the Product of 
Flattery. 





From the Grecian Coffee: houfe, 
Ottober 28. 


UCH arc the various Changes 

of the ‘T’cmpers of Men,as to any 
thing which is rational, that inftead 
of remaining fix’d in a conttane 
Sphere, we find our Hitmours run- 
ning out into a thoufand Extrava- 
gancies. It iseafie for any Perfon 
of Reafon to experience the Truth 
of this Reflection. My Cuftom is 
frequently once a Week to fpend a 
few of my vacant Minutes in this 
Houfe, and ask what News is ftir- 
ring. It’s almoft the only Diverfion 
my Age has left me capable of en- 
joying. To avoid the Ceremonies 
that are mad ufe of here, f went this 
Evening and fate down foberly ata 
Table by my felf. The Boy brought 
one of nryPapers in his Hands which 
Thad bur juft turned over 'to look up- 
on the Number, when in comes a 
Sparkifh Beau. He walked ftately 
once or twice the length of theRoom, 
and fixed his Eyes very earneftly up- 
on me;atlaft he came up and reading 
the'Title,took thePaper awaywithout 
making any Apology, and threw it 
furioufly upon the Ground. What 
(fays he) does this ridiculomse Piece 
do in a Houfe among Gentlemen of 
Chara&er ? [hate any thing that is 
deftitute either of Form or Beauty. 
I was going to {peak ; for the Fierce- 
ncfs 
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né{s of his Afpect had frighted me 
from thinking of any other kind of 
Refenrment ; neither am lever mo- 
ved with Pation, by People who 
are void of common Senfe. and only 
reprefent the bare Image of human 


by crying, I am afhamed to fee Men 
of Merit encourage fuch a canting 
Old Fellow’s Writings, by fo much 
as looking onthem. Sir Heiter to 
talk of Vertue, who is almoft every 
Day either at the Playhoufe, or for- 
ting at the Tavern, Out upon the 
old Hypocrite! 1 am afhamed to 
think of him. I was going to {peak 
in behalf of my own Works, and 
tell this accomplifhed Critick, that 
there were many Beauties in the 
manner of Sir Heiffer Ryley's work- 
ing up his Stories, though they were 
a little too modeft in their kind, 
which I prefume had given occafion 
to his fevere Cenfures; that there 
were Morals Couched under divers 
Similitudes, which aimed to couch 
and refine Men’s Manners in the 
nobleft Paffions. Anda great many 
other things I was about to fay,when 
the Spark ftop'd me, with an Oh! 
Cry you Mercy Sir! is that the Au- 


thor’s Meaning? What hasa Man, 
that is nota Divine, to do to treat 
of the Excellencies of human Na- 
ture. Intrigues and ’Politicks fhould 
be his Subjcéts ; or ?f he mult be 
medling with Divinity, he fhould 
not have told the World that he of- 
ten made Addre{l*s to the Ladies in 
due Form ; and fometimes was feen 
in the Park looking as -amorous as a 
Youth of Twenty. Upon this his 
Spirits were flung into fuch an un- 
comly Tumult, and he look'd fo 
angry, that | was forced to remain 
filent, left he fhould have drawn up- 
on me ; and made fo much hafte to 
get out of Danger, that I forgor to 
make many Remarks upon the Ar- 
ticle he was fo mightily difpleafed 
at, and can only remember that the 
Words were, I wifh to dye in the 
«tual Prattice of Divine Pleafures. By 
this we fee, that let a Man take what 
Pains he will to reform the Age, and 
be never fo careful in his Writings, 
to pleafé all Tempers ; yet he fhall 
be fure to meet with fome Humours, 
that are diffatisfied with every thing 
but what is either downright Atheifm 
or Satyr. 





